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Tut PASSENGER: No. XXV. 
Charnv'd by bis precepts—I could lend the list’ning ear, 
>Til nature, by attentive watchfulness oerpow'r'd, 

No longer would permit the pillage of her rights. 
—But,—when I view the foul opprobrious deeds, 

Of this same specious, canting, otl-tongued hypocrite, 
With indignation fir’d, I am constrain’d to doubt 

If reas*ning boasting man is not of M1 ToN’s tribe, 
Outcast from heav’n and moral rectitude. 

THE variations of character, which presert them- 
selves to the Passenger through life’s journey, are so 
numerous, that like others of nature’s productions, we 
tind no tWo alike ; yet ¢ach claims rank under some 
particular genus, species and tribe. Although it may 
be useless to attempt, like the Naturalist, to place indi- 
viduals in their proper stations, it may not be entirely so, 
io make a general division, which shall diversify differ- 
ent species. If this attempt form distinctions, which 
are not apparent, it will be incomprehensible ; if it de- 
scend to minutia, it will be perplexing ; to avoid both, 
the arrangement may be thus made. 

First, The Goon, acknowledged to be such. 
Second, The Bap, acknowledged to be such. 
Third, The PLausipLe, whose mellow voice breathes 





_~ 





tal to its victim. 

Of the first class little need be said; their profes- 
sions and their practices are so uniformly correspondent, 
that wherever they are known, this uniformity stamps 
their true character, and gives a bill at sight, on the res- 
pect, the affections, and the confidence, of their fel- 
low men. 

The seeond class ate dangerous, but are only so to 
those whohave eves, but see not, and have ears, but will 
notunderstand. ‘To the observing, they are harmless 
is they proclaim themselves on first intrdduction, and 
like the rattle snake, give due warning to all who will ac- 
cept it. 

Tothe third class I give that rank, because, of the base, 
they are the basest. 

Instead of daseanting upon the diabolical principles, 
which govern the infamous lives of these ambushed 
serpents, I. shall relate a short anecdote of one of them 
to whom I was some years since introduced, by an a. 
riable family where I met him. Since that period, this 
family has suffered the loss of its beloved and respect- 
ed leader, auc his widow has taken some instructive, 
but painful lessons, of the vileness of the liwman char- 
acter, when under the domination of avarice. 

There is a kind of instinctive or involuntary reverence 
paid to age, which may be considered a natural im- 
pulse ; but when age appears adorned with a smile of 
beneficence, and the soulof goodness animates the coun- 
tenance and conversation, this reverence becomes a 
voluntary tribute paid to mortality, in its nearest ap- 
proaches to perfection. Such was the appearance ofa 
man whom this family had respected and honoured, and 
to whom the widow now lookedup, as to her first friend : 
—The settlement of the estate of course fell into his 
hands, and she took no other counsel but dis, respect- 
ing any of the transactions. Some delicate cautions 
had been given her, by others, who knew the man from 





experience, but she considered those hints as attempts 
at detraction, which only inspired her with fuller ¢]] 


fidence—for who could be trusted with more security 
thana Saint! : 

It so happened, that this moral lecturer found some 
heavy charges in his own books against the estate, 
which had not been known by the widow, or any one 
else. It so happened, that his trouble and expense iN 
scttling the business, were so immense, that he injured 
his own property exceedingly in the undertaking—of 
this she had sufficient testimony, for he told her so 
himself. 

Many other circumstances happened, very unfavoura- 
ble to the interest of the widow and children, and 
the estate was sold, the proceeds of which, happened to 
be reduced to a very trifle. The house he bought him- 
self, because he would give more than any one else, 
merely toserve her, as he toldher. In the sequel it 
happened, that in the superabundance of his piety, he 
gave the house to an establishment for public charity, 
and left her and the children to the private charity of 
their friends. 

When the romantic author finds it necessary or expe- 
dient to introduce among his images, the prince of the 
wfernal territory, his majesty is always exhibited as en. 
deayouring to conceal his cloven foot. For this iage- 
nious device ,those writers are undoubtedly indebted to the 
above mentioned class of human beings, whose practice 
has set the example. To hide infamous designs under 
fair professions, is the first pursuit of the specious ; this 
requires much art, and this art is to be managed with 
address, only by the assistance of an abundance of those 
professions. Knowing that the cloven foot must sooner 
or later appear, they are under a necessity of dili- 
gent watchfilness, Jest it betray them at too early’a 
period. This may be the reason why a stream of 
sanctity is eternally flowing over the tongues of us 
princely race. 

Yet streams nor floods of sanctified pretence, 
Can wash a stain from spotted innocence. 

Until I lately met with the production of a humour- 
ous writer, I had been at a loss respecting the foot above 
mentioned, whether it were the right or left, but this 
uncertainty Was removed, by his assurance that it is the 
LEFT.—Since receiving this intelligence, I have never 
heard any one making outrageous professions of good. 
ness, but I have suspected him of being left footed. 


where it not only produced mirth, but a fund of con. 
versation. My fricnd observed, that as the prince of 
the left foot, was said to be the father of disguise, 
ALL Who were in any measure his imitators, might 
be styled left footed. How many, said he, carry into 
company the appearance of perfect complacency, who 
present in the domestic circle, one unchanging scene of 
tyranny and usurpation. He then described a certain 
person, who, in company, was one of the most engaging 
characters he had met with, but at home, was ever out 
of hwnour ; this he observeeé'was a species of disguise, 
and of a base kind, for ifaman has talents, to render 
himself agreeable, and exercises those talents only a- 
broad, he attempts playing off an imposition upon the 
world, and is a left fuoted hypocrite. Then turning to 
his wife—and you my dear, said he, appeared this morn. 
ing to limp a little I thought, but the complaint has gone 
off Le. A sudden crimson overspread her face, and 
onl ‘Jiately left the table. Ah, thought I, you have 
ne dc your exit, without some assistance of the lef 





oGRrooke circumstance gave Me some uncasiness, 
] tovuld not but think my friend indiscreet, and 
; " 


I one day made this remark at a friend’s table,’ 








his wife ridiculous ;> and as I had been the cause of 
her retreating thus suddenly, I couldnot suppress a sen. 
gation of regret, which felt like guilt, although it was 
not at all related thereto. Upon returning to my lodg- 
ings, those unplcéasantgeflections accompanied me, and 
insensibly led me into- ditation upon the aval 
nature of the influences whieh generally govern man- 
kind, frequently to the destruction of that happiness 


suits of life are directed, and for the enjoyment of 
which, He who formed our natures, has calculated 
them. 
———p 6) ae 
For the Bosron WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
© ATED 


MORAL VISION. 

AFTER a day spent in reflecting on the disappoi*- 
ments and vicissitudes of life, and studying to pinloso- 
phize myself to all misfortunes, I mournfully retired to 
bed with the image impressed upon my mind, and 
gradually sunk into a slumber—when shortly appeared 
to my view, a number of terrific figures, grinning ma- 
liciously at a lovely female.—In horror atthe sight she 
fled—they pursued; and though often touching her, 
never attained her completely. She was suddenly stop. 
ped by an high mountain, which appeared to her at 
first almost inaccessible ; but fear giving her courage, 
she determined to ascend. I with some difficulty nearly 
reached it, when a venerable figure met her, and giving 
her his hand, assisted her to the top. Inspired by the 
firmopenness of his manner, and grititude for delivering 
her from so many dangers, she knelt in submission at 
his feet—He with a stern look, commanded her to a- 
rise, and prove herself worthy his protection.—“" As you 
have now,” said he, ‘ probably escaped all, could you 
consent to pass vour time with me ? Make butthe reso- 
lution, and J will attend you wherever you go.” She 
arose, and taking his hand, was conducted by liom to 
his habitation; aspot adorned with every beauty to 
charm, console, and improve the mind and heart. At 
beholding the pleasure which beamed in her counte- 
nance, he took herhandand with a smile, said, “rou may 
yet be happy, for there are few, but very few, capable 
of feeling.stich beauties as these, for they are those of 
wisdom—improre the opportunity, be wise, and happi- 
ness will folow—and as there can be po sure and lasting 
happiness without the possession of self commiand, you 
must learn to conquer all passions ; éven in some de- 
gree, your love of life—view all and every thing with aa 
impartial eye ; consider nothing worth attaining with- 


you to the mouritain, when you formed the nobie reso- 
lution of ascending, were the Passions—though some of 
them had for a while beguiled you, yet in the end, like 
most of the world, they treaeherously deceived and rais* 
ed an army against you, which in am unexpected hour, 
overwhelmed you with effiight and horror. Though 
once deluded, 1 trust you will never be again, efter en- 
tering this habitation.” . 

Then leading her forth, he continued—* This moun 
tain, which you with alittle struggle ascended, is Te 
Mountain of Virtue ; few indeed have ever attained the 
summit, there are some who have attempted ix, but 
have always receded. befoxrt it was accomplished ; e- 
ven you, Who have gone through and surpassed so man} 
ditficulties, must not vainly suppose you have as yet at- 
taincd it—no, though you lave encountered mars 
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rive at that blessed pcint of perfection. My name is 
Terra ; without my assistance, you could never have 
completely ascended the Mountain of Virtue. Attend 


to my counsels and instriietions, and you may one day 
} y 


piness is, Virtue and Wisdom—After accomplishing the 
one, you will soon arrive at the other; and TruTH 
will ever be your friend, and companion after it, for ] 
am the friend of all who dwell here.” 

Then taking her by the hand, he Jed her around some 
of the charming spots of his habitation, contrast- 
ing the beauties of wisdom with those ofgold. “ Be- 
hold, my child,” said he, the power of Wisdom over 
Gold—Wisdom lifts our minds to another, and a better 
world, while it makes us happy and contented in this—. 
we are taught to feel and reverence the wondrous 
works of the Deity, and consider the fleeting pleasures of 


this world as idle dreams, which we regard not. For- 


tine, on the contrary, afickle goddess, that bewilders 
for a while with a false glitter that soon fades away, 
and leaves no trace of its former grandeur ; fiends also 
of the worst nature, throng around her dwelling, which 


_ . soon, ah! too soon, take possession even of those, who 
'* must have been formed for something better—and ren- 


der them in time, dead to the great and noble virtues 
with which Heaven might have originally inspi- 
ted them, and become the senseless forms of ap- 
athy. I need not tell you to beware of the same fate, 
fur your path is already too far chosen to recede—con- 
tinue to walk in it, and you will be able to defy all at- 
tacks, even those of the deepest, and blackest maligni- 
ty, and soon feel ‘the calm unruffled sunshine of the 
breast.” It must be your own voluntary act, in remaining 
here, for should you be compelled to it, you can never 
attain. the great end for which you came, but might 
have fled to Gold, to. ease your heart of its sorrows— 
then alas! you would haye shortly sighed for those 
blessings which now encompass you—continue now as 
you have begun, and your own approving heart will 
cheer you .ven in the deepest solitude—it will 
console you in the downhill of life, and you will 
gradually descend to your grave, surrounded by glory— 


and when your mortal frame shall have sunk away, your’ 


name immortal shall be held up as the mirror of 
yirtue,”? 

The unhappy female then laying licr hand on the 
shoulder of her friend, was on the point of answering 


him, when some noise awoke me, and they were snatch. 
| 
But I always thought, and }, 


ed at once from my view. 
trust I always sha]l continue to think, that the great 
alleviators of human misery, and completors of human 
happiness, are Virtus, Truth and Wispom. 


BIOGRAPHY. 


ETHAN ALLEN, 
WHOSE parents had emigrated from Connecticut, 
* was bornin Vermont; but with respect to the precise 
tine, We are wicertain— But at the conmmencemeni of the 
disturbances in Vermont, about the year 1770, he took 
a most spirited and active part for the settlers, or, as 
they were then called, the Green Monatcin Boys, in oppo- 
sition to the government of N. York ; and notwithstand- 
ing that, the government of that State Lact passed an act 
of oullawry against him, and at the same time, ofiered 
areward of five hundred guineas (2331 dollars) ¢o any 
one who should apprehend him; be was in all these 
s'rugeles still successful, and not only proved a valuable 
friend to those whose cause he had espoused, but 
when called on to take the field, an intrepid soldier, 

and an ableleader. ° 














At the commencement of hostilities between Amerie 
a and Great Britain, ii the year 1775, he tock the com- 


mand of a party of treops of his own raising, and on the 


night of the 7thof May, witirlessthantwohundrcd men, 
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possess the beauties youso much admire. This spotis) 
the Habitation of Wisdom, where you are free from the 
cares and troubles of life, for the great point to hap-| 
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with small arms only, made himsclf master of the gar- 
rison of Ticonderoga; from thence he proceeded to 
Crown Point, which he took on the 14th of the same 
month; and very soon after the garrison of St. John’s 
likewise yielded to him .as conqueror, and here he also 
captured a sloop of war, This expedition, it may be 
remembered, was the first offensive operation on ‘the 
part of the Americans against Great Britain, in the late 
revolutionary war. In the month of November follow- 
ing, Colonel Allen, with only a handful of men, made 
a Scdnesie attempt on the island of Montreal : but hav- 
ing ventured too far, he was taken, put on board a pri- 
son ship, and soon afterwards sent over to England. 
During some part of the passage he was treated with 
great rigour, being kept inirons. Soon after his arrival 
there, he was committed as a prisoner to Pendennis 
castle, in Cornwall, where, for a considerable time, he 
suffered innumerable hardships. But at last, he was 
brought to N. York, where he was exchanged for the 
British Col. Campbell, and in the month of June, 1778, 
arrived in his native State, Vermont, to the great joy of 
his numerous friends, after enduring a captivity of near- 
ly three years ; and as areward for his merit, and a to- 
ken of confidence in his patriotism and fidelity, he was 
almost immediately after appointed to the command 
of the State militia. After this, however, he never ap- 
peared to be so warm apartizan as he had been before ; 
nor do we recollect of having heard any thing more of 
his military exploits during the war. 

Immediately after the peace, or perhaps, some time 
before that period, he seems to have directed his atten- 
tion to the subject of Divinity ; accordingly, we find 
him, in the year 1786, publishing his thoughts upen 
that subject in a work entitled, « Allen’s Theology,” 
pe, ** The Oracles of Reason.” His principal object 
in this publication was, to throw the doctrine of Moses 
and the prophets into ridicule : but in this he was dis- 
appointea, as few wouldreadthe work, sothat at its very 
first outset, it sunk into contempt. 

His notions, with respect to religion, were some- 
what singular. He believed, or affected to believe, 
with Pythagoras, that man after death, would transmi- 
| grate into beasts, birds, fishes, reptiles, &c. and of- 
| ten used to inform his friends, that he himself expec- 
| 











ted to live again under the form of a large white 


horse. 


| But however whimsical his opinions were with res- 


pect to religion, those who were best acquainted with 
him, represent him as a man of strong natural parts, 
but. not cultivated by education. He was likewise 
brave, humane, generous and affectionate. He died 
suddenly at his estate in Vermont, sometime in 1788. 
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MORAL ann USEFUL. 
USEFULNESS OF SOLITUDE. 
“0! lost to virtue, lost to manly thought, 


Lost to the noble sallies of the soul ! 
Who think it solitude to be alone.” 








Younc. 


CHEERLESS and comfortless must be the life of a 
person who dreads to be alone—who prefers the most 
frivolous and insipid amusement, tocalm and sober re- 
ficction. It has been deemed somewhat extraordinary 
‘that mankind in general know so little of themselves— 
thet every person is more blind to his own failings, than 
to those of his neighbour. This, however, will not be 
found very remarkable when it is considered, that most 
men seck an xeguaintance with every body elsc, rather 
than themselves. We willingly pass an hour in conver: 
‘sation with a neiyhbour—we notice all his errors, his 
blemishes, his weakness; and we do not hesitate to 
/suggest a mode of reformation. But how seldom do 
~we bestow this trouble on oursedves.—How Soath are we 
| to pass even a moment in solitude, How wawilling are 
| we to search into ovr own hearts. With what reluc- 
_tance do we observe our own frailties and follies ; and 
|how slow, how criminally negligent are we in reform- 
ing ourse’ves. Man loves himself better than any body 
{else ; and yet, there is no ong.whose company he so 
much dreads. I have an acquaintance who would spend 
| his time more satisfactorily even with his favorite dog, 
than with Azase’f alone.—Whencee this dread af goli- 
| tude ? Whence this aversion to refection 2° “we 





‘not too often find a solution of these quesiic® leg 
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NEW INVENTION FOR STUCCOING ROOMS. 
MR. Fuchel, of Ipswich, (Eng.) has obtained a patent 
for a water-proof Composition, in imitation of Portland 

| stone, for stuecomg buildings, &c. 

To three pecks of best pit-sand washed perfect} 
clean, dried and calcined, add 12 pounds of white fod, 
well dried, one peck and a halfof dried whiting, and one 

pound of litharge of gold : These are to be well mixed 

and beaten together, with eight pints of linseed oil, and 
two pints of the spirits of turpentine, ina stone or wood. 
en trough, or mortar, until the whole becomes of the 
consistency of putty. It is then fit for stuccoing. When 

required for washing only, add to the above mixture 20 

pints of linseed oil and 10 pints of spirits of turpentine, 

and one pound of litharge of gold, the whole well mixed. 

The stuccoing is to be performed in the same manner 

as plastering, and requires two,coats ; observing how- 

ever, not to ay on the second coat until the first is quite 
dry. Old walls must be prepared by cutting out the 
bad parts of the stone or brick, and replacing them With 
new. The washing is done in the manner of painting, 
and requires two coats ; the second colouring n@t-to be 
laid on until the first is perfectly dry. The styeco and 


wash have the properties of keeping out all damps and 
wet effectually. 








~ AMUSING. 


FROM THE PIC NIC. 


OH, Mr. Pic Nic, was there ever such an unfortu- 
nate business as this? If ever have any thing to do again 
with paintings, and washings, and cosmetics ? But I 
am sure I am not to blame; for I’ll swear I put in ev- 
ery thing that was set down in the printed book. You 
must know, Sir, I am own maid to the Dowager Lady 
Daub, and it is my place to fill up the wrinkles in her 
Ladyship’s face as soon as they appear; and Iamoblig- 
ed to be on the alert, I assure you. Ip the discharge 
of this office, I have met with a terrible misfortune ; 
but I told my lady, and I tell you, and I will say it a- 
gain and again, it is not my fault. She should have 

een more cautious ; for, previous to this affair, she had 
an awkward mishap, which I must relate to you. She 
saw in the papers an advertisement for a depilatory, or 
some such name, to remove superfluous hairs. This 
she accordingly rubbed round her mouth, and it: did re- 
move the hairs, I must confess ; but the deucea bitwould 





a black shade ; which, with her large mouth, made her 


Maybap you may know my sister Salil, Lord Cram’s. 
cook. She applied some of this stuffto her arm, and 
the hairs did disappear for a time ; but they soon grew 
again with a vengeance ; and should you see her 
arm now, ag bear’s paw, or a blacking-brush are 
white to it. 

But, to return to my Lady ; all this is nothing to 
what is ensuing, Mr. Pic Nic. You must know she hid 
got hold of a book, called «* Medea’s Kettle ; orthe Art 
of restoring decayed Beauty ;? which contains a recipe 
for an infallible cosmetic to produce a most beautiful 
complexion. Well, this we mixed up, and I am sure 


rections. I spread it over her face when she went 

bed. However, there must be a misixke somewhere ; 
for; on hastening to see her in the morning, what do you 
think I beheld ? Sir, her whole face was_a bright gar- 
ter blue ! Only think how shocking—I thought I should 
have adropped.—I could not help laughing, neither, she 
looked so comical. As for my lady, to be sure, she 
would have gone out of her wits, if 1 had not assured 
her, we should certainly be able ta extract the eolour 
with warm water. Warm water we tried ; scalding 
water we tricd; but my poor ledv’s face remained 
just the same. We were now on the point of giving up 
any further atterapts, when the lanndry maid proposed 
trying some stuff; muriatic acid, I think; she called it ; 
which she employed to take stains out of linen. This 
we accordingly did, and I do believe should have com- 
pletely succeeded, but that the acid was yellowish, 
which, mixing with the bine, produced a delicate pea- 
green. ‘his is my lady’s present eolonr, and here 
we stick. I never saw any thing like her, except the 
sigh of the grasshonper, at the tea-shop in the city. 
We intend trying scalding water again, and you shall 
but in tLe 
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they stir without taking all the flesh with then, It affect-. 
ed her eyes too ; and obliged her, for some time, to use 


look for all the world like Harlequin in a pantomime. - 


we put every thing in, and exactly according. to the di-/ 
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‘medn time, for Heaven’s sake, do give us your advice 


and assistance. For my part, 1 am almost afraid of ap- 
plying the hot water, lest we may only change her to 
some other colour, which I should be very sorry to do, 
as 1 have rather a fancy for pea-green. This might 
certainly be the case. Lobsters and shrimps, you 
Know, change colour when boiled, and so do lilac rib- 
bands. This is an idea of my own.—But I hear my la- 
dy’s bell ; and, as I cannotat present attend to any body 
in the world but her, I have only time to subscribe my- 
self Yours, to command, 
Tasrrua TorLer. 


_——_—_ 
HINT TO OUR FAIR READERS. 

THE inflammability of muslin dresses may be pre- 
vented by rincing them out in allum water, made by 
dissolving the proportion of a hen’s egg (or even em) 
in a quart of water.—That by this simple means, a 
danger of life will be prevented, any one may essay, by 
burning a rag of muslin, so rinced and dried against a- 
nother rag unprepared ; and the first wil burn gradu- 
ally, and with difficulty, while the second will flame a- 
way instantaneously. 

ST 
PARNASSUS. 

«« IN ancient times PARrNassus was considered as 
hard of ascent, and its top appeared almost inaccesi 
ble—But in modern times we seem to have made a bea- 
ten cart way over it, and who is so dull as not to travel 
it without difficulty or danger? Hexicon was repre- 
sented as a scanty fountain, and happy was the poet 
who could get an inspiring draught—But now it has 
swelled into a river, and every ploughboy, in the field 
of science, waters his horses at the stream— Ancient 
poets sung of a secret influence from the muses, which 
purged their mental vision, and discovered scenes fair- 
er than Tempe to their view—but inspiration now de- 
scends in the form of a fog, and the beclouded fancy, 
which points a monster, while it talks of sketching na- 
ture, is admired for the boldness and wildness of its con- 
ceptions.” : : Hive. 

— ow 
. ANECDOTES. 

A BRAVE tar, with a wooden leg, who was on 
oard Admiral Parker’s fleet in the engagement with 
the Dutch, having the misfortune to have the other 
shot off, as his comrades were conveying him to the 
surgeon, notwithstanding the poignancy ot his agonies, 
(being a man of humour) he could not suppress his 
joke, saying, ‘ Zt was high time for him to leave off plays 
ashen his last pin was bowled down.” 

A DUEL was lately fought between two country 
Squires, on the plan ofthe satirical rencontre in “ Fot- 
xy as 17 Furies,” and after exchanging shots like 
Cursitor and Post Obit, one second proposed their shak- 
ing hands, on which the other observed, there 1s 
no occasion, their hands haye been shating all the 
time. 





WHEKLY~REGISTE FP. 


BOSTON, MAY 26, 1804. 

FOREIGN. 
East-Ixpres—Ofiicial particulars ofthewarin Ceylon, 
reached London, the 6th April. The fortune of war 
has changed in favour of the British.—-In -one instance, 
the Candian army was commanded by the King in 
person ; and his palece at Rowanella, and 1100 houses 
were burnt. The magazines {ell into the hands of the 
English. A French and Dutch expedition is reported 

tohave proceeded against Ceylon. 


Arrica.—Capt. Miller arrived at this port, frem the 
Isle de Loss, informs, that Goree, which was lately tak- 
en possession of by the French, was retaken on the 9th 
March, vy the British frigate Inconstant, Cant. Dick- 
son, and a-garrison of 550 men left to defend the 
place. 


Evropr.—Papers from England, to the evening of 
the 10th April, 1864, hate been received; three days 
later than the accounts published in the last Magazire. 
They still continue to give further particulars and dis- 
coveries, relative to the conspiracy im France, which 
has excited so much attention :—The papers also state, 
that the Toulon ficet was still in port :—That a report 
as xevived of Bonaparte having demanded of Denmaik 
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the exclusion of British ships trom the Baltic and Dan- 





—— 





ish ports :—-That the French were about to evacuate 
Hanover, which was to be occupied by }Prussian 
troops :—That a conspiracy of the French, at Malta, 
against the English, had been discovered, and the ring- 
leaders secured :—That dispatches were received at 
London, from the Continent, which are reported to 
contain a declaration of Bonaparte, to the Russian 
Court, stating, “ that in case any Russian troops from 
the Baltic should land at Mecklenburg, Holstein, or 
any where else upon the German continent,the French 
troops would immediately occupy the Hanstowns ; and 
if any Russian troops from the Black Sea should at- 
tempt to land on the Italian continent, Fygnch troops 
would occupy, not only the city of Naple§Dut every 
seaport in that kingdom.” Several Americans 
have been taken up in France, and imprisoned. 


West-Inpies.—Accounts from Cape Francois, to 
the 30th ult. state the melancholy intelligence of a 
general massacre of the white inhabitants. Mar- 
tinique is considered no longer in a state of blockade 
by the British————-On_ the 30th April, the thunder 
rh terrible at Bermuda ; but not much damage was 

one, 














DOMESTICK. 

The official account of the gallant exploit in the 
Mediterranean, has been received from Commodore 
Preble. Its general import agrees with the aecount 
published in the last Magazine ; and “ we know of 
but few nayal actions, which hold rank in design and 
execution, with that of the destruction of the Phila- 
delphia frigate.” The American prisoners are 
coarsely treated at Tripoly; and three or four of 
the Philadelphia’s crew have turned Mahometans ; had 





I Since up arms in defence of the Bashaw, and had 


already appeared in the Turkish habit, with their 
heads shaved, &c.—One of the Quarter-Masters of 
the Philadelphia, had obtained his freedom, for givin 

| the Bashaw information that the ship was scuttled, an 

‘in fact every thing he knew that would be ubeful to 
the Bashaw. An American ship, with 400 French 
troops on board, from Cuba, has arrived in Hamp- 
ton Roads, in distress, The Planet Venus, was 
distinctly seen, N.E. of the new moon, at two o’clock 
in the afternoon, in lat. 39, by a vesssl arrived at 
New-York, on Saturday the 12th inst.—g—p This 
planet was also observed in this town, at about the 
same time. The Methodist general conference 
began in Baltimore, the 7th inst. There were 107 
ministers present: The Canker-rash prevails in 
the interior of New-Hampshire—several children have 
already fell victims to it The Newburyport 
‘¢ Female Charitable Society,” have hada meeting, and 
$202 collected for the institution. The number of 
orphans at present under the care of this Society is 
seven. ‘* Associations of this kind, whege object is 
to rescue female orphan children from scenes. of 
wretchedness and temptation, and to train them to pi- 

















jiety, usefulness and respectability, cannot fail of exci- 


ting emotions of peculiar satisfaction in every human 
mind.” A proposal is suggested in the Centined, 
for the construction of a bridge from Wheelers’ Point, 
to South-Boston. It is to display a magnificient roy- 
al arch, elevated 65 tect above the water. Mr. 
John W. Folsom is appointed Assistant Police Officer, 
for the town of Boston ; much may be expected from 
the industry and attention of this gentleman, in execu- 
ting the duties of his office. -«——Elisha Plumb, a boy, 








14 years of age, hunting in the woods at Halifax, (Ver.), 
was induced from the barking of*his dog at some dis- 


tance, to see what was the matter; and under some | 
large trees, discovered something black; which proved: 
to be a large she bear. He lodged the contents of inis 
gun in its head, which proved fatal. There were two 
smaller ones in the hole, which he also dispaw hed. 
This may be calied heroism in a boy. The seu. 
John, Burgess, of Falmouth, sailed from this port yes- 
terday morning, for the Streights of Belle-Isle, but dic! 
not get far betore the wind got round E. when wey 
put back and anchored along side the fort. dn thea - 
‘ternoon, 25 pounds powder they had on board, iook 
fixe, which biew out the stern, ripped up the quarter 
, deck, and wounded the Captain and four of the ere, 
one badly. The crew have been sert to the Hus)utas. 
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| MARRIED, 





At Brooklyn, (C.) Mr. Perrin May,- merchant of 
| Boston, to Miss Delia Scarborough, Gaughicr of jo- | 





seph S. Esq.—At Charlestown, Richard Sullivan, Esq. 
be Miss Sarah Russell, daughter of the late Hon. 
Thomas R. Ss z 
In this town, Mr. Spencer Clark, of Dedham, to 
Miss Méity Stimpson—Mr. Wm. Taylor, of Manches- 
| ter, (E.) to Mrs. Elizabeth Eaton—Mr. Samuel White, 
to Miss. Rachel Gillies—Mr. John Cogswell, to Mrs. 
Mary Cazneau—On Thursday evening Iast, Capo. 





Shubacl Downes, to Mrs. Sally Walker. 





LOVE,GRATITUDE AND PITY, WEEP 
AT ONCE. 
DIED,|]—At Mendon, on the Ist inst. the amiable, 
accomplished and much beloved Mrs. Sally Brunson, 
| at. 23 years, wife of Mr. Wyllis Brunson, merchant 
of that place, and second daughter of Major Benjamin 
Godfrey, of Milford. On Friday, the 4th inst. her 
| funeral was attended by the Rev. David Lang, Rev. 
Mr. Miller, Rev. Mr. Johnson, and a large assembly 
of people, who walked in solemn order to the Meeting- 
house; where a Sermon, suitable to the solemnity of 
| the occasion, was Celivered to a crowded audience, by 
the Rev. David Lang, of Milford; and several pieces 
of music perfectly adapted, wéfe sung in.a becoming 
manner. 
her connections and friends, being possessed of every 
accomplishment that could adorn humian nature ; walk- 
ing forward in the path of integrity, which a virtuous 
education had early marked; she performed her part in 
the busy scenes and pleasing offices of domestick life, 
inamamer worthy of imitation ; perhaps kind nature 
had not ever been more bountiful, in furnishing a fe- 
male character with the talents isite for communi- 
cating happiness to the circle ofher friends and partic- 
ularly her nearest and most dear connections, than ap- 
peared in this much beloved youth ; she was kind, be- 
nevolent, aflectionate, and tender to the last degree ; 
the purity and openness of her heart, her warmth of 
friendship, her pleasing and instructive conversation 
and society, her calm serenity of mind, even at the sol- 
emn hour of death ; her engaging manners, admirable 
temper, and social disposition, produced those amia- 


dency to soothe and alleviate the sorrows of human 
life, adorn our nature, improve society, and rent» us 
j happy. Ma 5 
Where do such sense and sweetness 80 Combine, 

So softly mingle and so brighil, shine 2 

By this striking instance of mortality, are broken the 
most tender ties of nature ; her husban@ has been cal- 
led in the morning of his happiness to part with her m 
whom was constituted the happiness of himself and 
family ; the first fair object of his cheiee, and the une- 
qualled friend and partner of his youthful joys ; and 
her fond parents have received a trying and last fare- 
well of the most brilliant and tender ornament of their 
family, in whom they beheld with the most pleasing 
satisfaction il those amiable qualifications which ren- 
der dear to them the memory oftheir favourite child, 
But late they saw lierin health, and agreeable prosperi- 
ty, her lot seemed castin pleasant places ; and much use- 
fulness was expected from her riper years. 

At Concord, Miss Lucy Doie, Ait. 26.—At Rox- 
burv, Mrs. Hannah Williams, At. 76. 

In this town, George K. Barrett, Ait. 15 months, 
son of Mr. Wm. B. His death was occasioned b 
the bke ‘of a dog the 2d of Marech—Mrs. Hannah 
| Hoibrook, At. 25, wife of Mr. Ed. H.—Mr. Elijah 





Corlew, At. 3i—Mrs. Rebecca Howard, At. 36, Wife 
(of Mr. Edward i1.; Mrs. Mary Finn, @t. 86—4+4 others 
and 4 chiidren,~ Total M. _ we 

On Thursday last, sudddenly, of tlie quins¥, Arn 
Richardson Thomas, #t. 6 years and two months, eld- 
est child of Mr. T. K. Thomas. Mer funeral will 
be this ‘afiernoon, at 5 o'clock, from licr. fathex®s 
house, in Cole-Lene.* © ~ oes t 

« Soft be the iurf that clothes thy breast, 
There choitest Rowers their o.°scoms weve 5 _ 
For thou cvast ehotless as the Llest, 
Ard thou shail ¢harin beyeud the grave.” 


- 





SOUT HADEEYSLOTTERY. “ 
S now Crawpny at the Old State Worse, iv this tawn, 
it will be compk ted in Sess tifae: Gisn wee orivineily 
contemplated, owing io. thes few ticketson pend, for 
sale. Warranted imdravn tiekets. and Ceuurtcrs, at 
&6, for sale by GILBERT & DEVI. 
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This young lady was of unspeakable value to. 


ble and endearing connections that have a strong ten- ” 
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a POETRY. 


For the Bostros WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
LINES ON SPRING. 


STERN rugged winter yields—at length retires : 
And smiling Spring comes dancing o’er the plains ; 

With genial warmth each generous breast inspires, 
And frost and snow give place to gentle rains. 


The fields once more are cloth’d with pleasing green, 
The birds are heard to twitter on each spray ; 
Bright Sol reflects his soul reviving beams ; 
All nature pleas’d—puts on her best array. 


Not so with Man, his Spring glides swift away, 
His Summer passes never to return, 

) His Autumn shorter than a Winter’s day, 

His Spring is pass’d, alas! forever gone. _ 
Since then life’s short ! short as the passing year, 

Let us improve the seasons as they roll ; 
Banish each doubt, dispel each rising fear, 
Reap the full harvest—reach the wish’d for goal. 
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May 9th. MIRANDA. 
f ant 2 
‘ For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
TO TIME. 


TIME, ah whither art thou flown ? 
Are a}l my days of pleasure gone ? 
Thy speed has far outstripp’d the wind, 
And thou hast nothing left behind 
But fond regret. 
Traitor, from my form and face, 
Thou hast stol’n each youthful grace ; 
Stolen the tresses’ jetty dye, 
Quench’d the lustre of the eye ; 


And harder yet, 
$ Thy frigid hand did not impart 
, Its icy coldness to my heart ; 
g Bat, grim tyrant, I beseech ; 
‘Thee, as thou passest on, to teach ; 
That, to forget. 
at 2S $? 






“Phe following piece of original an lar composi- 
f tion, was found amongst the papers ofan old Duatch- 
m.% in Albany. The manuscript has suffered con- 
; siderably by the tooth of time, and from several 
f marks of antiquity about it, it may safely be inferred 
' that a century atleast has elapsed since it was writ- 
: ten. Itis hardly necessary to inform the judicious 
reader, that this piece is no other than a billetdoux, 
§ or love epistle, sent by some swain in the country to 
the girl of his heart, who, it seems, had gone to re- 
»~ side some time imthe city of A/dany, that seat of po- 
liteness and hospitality. [Mass. Sry.] 


HANS’ LETTER ro NOCHIE. 


MINE Got vat wose does Hans se’feel 
Vile luvly Nocure is away . 

Vat is de matter vat de deel 
Does make you 20 yorever stay. 


I shleep none in de day nor nite 
Mit such impashuns I dose burn 

Zo when de shcli drake wings her flite 
Poor Frow she mourns vor his return. 


Zo Owls mill hoot and cats mill mew 
Und dogs mill howl and horshes neigh 
Und shall not I more anguis shew 
While luvly Nocurz is avay. 
A shacket I has lately bot 
oye Und broken brooks so soft as silk 
Strip’d as your under petticote 
Und Wite as any bootermilk 


Make hase miné deer und quickly cum 
Mine Fader’s goin to di you zee 

Und Yacur’s got his fiddle home 
Und we shall have a daring bee. 


I fare zum Yankee yul of art , 
More cunnin as de very dee 

Vil get avay yonrn little hart 
Zo as da m1] our horshes steal. 


Ifany wn you hart shool plunder 
Mine horshes I'll to vaggun y ke 
Und chase him quickly by mine dunder 
i fiy zo swift as any spook. 


Peal 
na 
Wag. 


When Youxe Vanrroosen my gude frend 
Shall come to zee you where you be 
Dese scarlet garters I shall zend 
O ty dem on and dink on me. 
—o— “ 
DR. BREWSTER was put out of commons for mis- 
sing chapel, on which occasion, he made the following 
epigram : 
To fast and pray we are by Heaven taught, 
O could I 
In both, alas ! Lerr } my frailty’s such 
I pray too little, and I fast too much. | 
The ingenuity of this epigram procured his immedi- 
ate restoration. : : : Port Folio. 


—— 
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THE NOVELIST. 
For the Bosron WeeEkty MAGAZINE. 


SINCERITY--a noveu 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


SARAH TO FrepERIC. ’ 


YOU are returned to your native land, my dearest 
brother,and have brought with you love and peace; Heaven 
grant they may long, very long, be the inmates of 
your dwelling, the solace of your heart. 

Many are the changes that have taken place, since 
last we met. Am I happier ? you ask—perhaps I may 
be thought so—perhaps I am so, if absence of pain is 
pleasure ; then the torpid state into which my heart is 
fallen is happiness.—I have suffered much, my brother, 
but my sufferings are ended. I seldom weep now— 
but then I as seldom smile ; ard my heart, which once 
would bound and flutter with indescribable sensation, 
now indull and monotonous pulsations, receives and dis- 
charges the vital fluid in slow unvaried Measure. Fred- 
eric, this is not happiness. | 

My father rests in the house appointed for all living. 
Here was a link dissolved in the great chain of my ex- 
istence ; but, though I felt the dissolution of so neat a 
connexion awfully impressive, I could not regret one, 
whom I had never (since reason had the power to di- 
rect my judgment,) respected ; whom I had long ceas- 
ed to love. Oh '! that parents would sonnet the 
consequences of setting bad examples to their children. 
You, my dear brother, have been as deeply wounded 
by the errors of the departed, as Ihave; and had 
you lived at home as much as I did, I greatly 

ear your principles would have been perverted, 
by the scenes which would unavoidably have passed 
beneath your observation. Iwas saved from so dread- 
ful a misfortune, by my good aunt; she was austere 
in her manners, severe in her temper, and scrupu- 
lously particular in her opinions of female manners, and 
religious duty; but yet itis that aunt, unkind as in 
early life I used to think her, to whom I owe all that I 
ever knew of happiness. But this is a subject ungrate- 
ful to us both ; I will drop it when I have made one re- 
mark.—You are now a parent, Frederic, and do net, 
I conjure you, forget that you are not only answerable 
to your Maker for your own conduct, but for the ex- 
ample you set your children ; for it is more than pro- 
, bable, that their eternal, as well as temporal happi- 
ness will originate in you. Precept, my brother, will 
do nothing, unless backéd by example ; and what par- 
‘ent can hope or think, a child will be benefitted by 
correction, given by onc who knows not how to correct 
himself. ‘ 7. 

| _The last time my heart felt gcutely, was in the loss 
‘of my valued Ann.—I had @ friend—Yes, that is an 
‘inexhaustible source ; the tears still gush forth when I 
remember I have a friend no longer.—You will say, 
you are my friend.—1 know you are, as much as any 
man can be the friend of a sister, when he has a wife 
and children whom he loves sincerely, ardently, and 
who deserve to be so beloved. Connubial love ! do- 
mestic felicity ! are ye then, realities ? alas, to me, ve 
have been. like fairy tales, credited indeed in youth, 
but never experienced in any part of life. You en- 
quire concerning our finances ; we are neither rich nor 
poor; our circumstances are in unison with my feel- 
ings ; No luxuries to enjoy, no pressing wants to Ia- 
ment. What you heard of the Marquis’s legacy is 
true ; in addition to which, Darnley has employment 
in the warchouse of a manufacturing company, to re- 

















actise either as I ought ! q 


‘occupy a very small house, more like a cottage than 


—————$——— 
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any thing else, about half a 
whole establishment consists one girl to do the 
drudgery, my little Charles, Mr. Darnley, and myself. 
Could you come and see me, methinks my heart would 
once more beat with pleasure, and would fortune per- 
mit me to embrace the wife of your choice, and your 
dear children, I should say, I knew what happiness 
was. 


ile from the town ; our 


** *£ *# & & & & 
Eptror’s Nore. 


[Zn another letter bearing daté eighteen months after 
the preceding, we find the Jollowing paragraphs, evidently 
written after Mr. Lewis had visited her.] 

«You are pleased with our situation, and with 
the little society that Surrounds us. Iam glad you 
are ; Ido not wonder at the ajiprobation you express, 
ofthe manncrs, conversation, And general character of 
our good curate, Mi. Hayléy.—He is all that man 
ought to be; and since his residence among ns, it 
seems as though I felt awakened to the joys of socicty. 
My brother, let my heart stantl open fo your view; 1 
feel, had such a man been presented to my notice in 
early life, I should have experienced a different senti. 


ment to what I have éver yet known,—Perhaps J do 


not properly comprehend what love is ; atleast such as 
the visionaries of romance describe it ; Inever yet saw 
the man who could make me defy the opinion of the 
world, slight the moral duties, and forget the respect 
due to myself.—But methinks for such a man as Hay- 
ley, I could suffer every temporal inconvenience— 
bear gag) ico ty reproach.—Yes, allreproaches 
butehdse y own heart; but thinking him,as I do the 
first of humar beings, I could never coinmit any action 
that would sink me in his esteem, or expose him to the 
contempt of the world. I ever thought and am now 
more fullyconvinced, that the woman who experiences 
the sentiment Which alone is deserving the name of 
love in all its purity, can never be guilty of aught that 
would call a blush to her own cheek, or brand the ob- 
ject ofher esteem with infamy. 

«7 am not hypocrite sufficient to offer an apology for 
the candid avowal of my sentiments in regard to Mr. 
Hayley.—They ate not the impulse of a momentary 
passion, they are the result of reason and observation. 
I feel that his esteem is necessary to my peace of mind, 
and to obtain that esteemis so desirable an object, that 
it has aroused the sleeping faculties of my soul, and 
called them into action. I have now some pleasurable 
object in view ; I pursue’some daily amusement ; I ex- 
ecute some little work of taste, or fancy ; I practise a 
new air upon my guitar, or from my. window sketch 
the outline of a landscape, or a group of sportive 
children, and have the hope of receiving apfrobation 
from one of whose judgment Phage the highest opin- 
ion, and who | know, if he cennot praise with truth, 
will remain silent.—I offer no apology. No, why should 
I ?—You require none, acquainted as you are with my 
stron#’sense of moral rectitude, of my full persuasion 
ofa superintending Deity, and the certain rewards 
and punishments that await us ina future state, you 
cannot believe me depraved.—Knowing as you do the 
character of the person [| esteem, you will dismiss all 
fear.—But mistake me not, it is neither affection to mv 
husband, nor the dread of the world’s censure, binds 
me to Darnley.—No, every moral tie he has himself, 


voluntarily and repeatedly broken ; but I have never 


yet infringed my duty, I am his wife.—-Love him, alas! 
I never did! never can.—Though had he taken the 
proper means to conciliate tenderness, my heart would 
have soon become his own; it was formed ter unbounded 
tenderness, but its impulses neverexpanded ; they were 
repelled by unkindness, and shrunk again withinitself ; 
safe in my own keeping, and my obedience to his wish- 
es has ever been undeviating. But if I have found a 
source of happiness, which religion and honour does not 
disallow, why should Lreject it, for one, who never stu- 
died my peace, but made self gratification his sole ob- 
ject?) Ah,» my brother, if Iam to be a stranger to 
pleasure, till my ideas of it, are in unison with his, I 
shall remain unacquainted with it forever.” 
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